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THE SECRET OF SUCCESS.

D. E. Vines writes to The Evening World for some | ©
advice on getting on in life. He aspires to be a writer,, «
but complains of lack of elementary training in gram-| .
mar and the essentials of rhetoric. “My nature seems|®
to afl for and deana Gerter things,” he says, “and I
feel that my life is passing away in useless endeavor.

‘What van I do to get on the right track?"”

Success is not ordinarily the result of precepts from
those who have been successful. In the five years that
Peter Cooper went on working uncomplainingly for 50|
cents a week it is not recorded that he spent his time |
adking counsel, The successful men who are now most
prolific of advice had little of it to help themselves.
,Some of their recipes for guccess may, however, be re-

, corded.

Perhaps the best is Emerson’s “enter cordially into
the game and whirl with the whirling world.” It suggests |
‘the colloquial “get Into the game’ and it Is the secret |«

of success {n a nutshell.

Anthony Hope says: “Work eight hours a day at
pomething you do not like so that you may get two
hours for the profession you prefer.”” And on similar
limes is the advice of W. E. Corey, superintendent of the
Homestead Steel Works: “Do not be satisfied to do
merely the work laid out for you; do more."”
Corey used to spend his nights after a hard day’'s work

studying chemistry.

“Throw your heart into your work,” says James
Beott, superintendent of the great Lucy furnaces.

“Always rely on yourself,” says Charles M. Schwab.
It Js almost an echo of the late Gov. Flower's “Inde-

pendence, self-reliance, foir play.”

LB

‘the printer again and agaim so filled with corrections
‘that the flnal finished product of his pen bore small re-

‘semblanca to the first rough draft,

« It is this capacity for taking pains united to a fixed
_‘purpuse and an energetic attempt to do the task in hand
" well that brings the great rewards. Dr. Titus Munson
- Coan says that a “tinge of charlatanism seems almost

necessary to a career, whether in business, literature,
art or science.” This {8 Barnum's old idea about the
public desiring Lo be humbugged. It is a dangerous doc-
trine, the more 8o because of the frequent examples of s
dts success. What's worth doing is still worth doing |
well. And yet how much the 99-cent. idep has con-
tributed t6 business achievement where the dollar idea

has permitted it to languish!

‘When the Burglar Comes.—What to do when the burglar
comes is still a moot question In suburban housc¢holds in
spite of the fact that Mrs. Morosini solvéd it for her own
household by a scream that routed the Intriader.
girls, Edithas, may parley with the houscbreaker and per-
suade him to better ways. For grown-up persons, chiefs of
police recommond sllence and a discreet felgning df sleep.
o It i= well that the burglar does not feel the pulse of those
who pursue this course. The potoncy of the feminine

gcream is not to be denied,

THE PRESIDENT'’S PUN.

Nordau says that pun-making is a mark of imbecility
‘and of mental degeneration. Dr. Samuel Johnson said
that “a man who would make a pun would pick a
‘pooket.”  Yet we have the President of the United
States, a conspicuously sane and moral person, making
& bad one—intimating that Secretary Shaw should be
treated as the miners were—'sent back to Des Moines"”

~ “(de mines!)

Pun-making, once esteemed a mental accomplish-
‘ment, i3 now In disfavor so deep that eyven Presidentlal
‘precedent cannot rescue it. It has engaged the atten-
tlon of the world’s greatest men. Shakespeare was a

noted sinner. Dr. Johnson said of him that

‘was “‘his fatal Cleopatra for whom he lost the world.”
‘Macaulay, according to Trevelyan, perpetrated two hun-

dred puns in two hours on a wager. Lamb was a gifted
and indefatigable punster. “Was your grandmother a
tall Woman?" he asked a friend. “Mine was; she was

‘a granny-dear” (grenadier). Stumbling on the stairs
and some one asking, “What's that noise?” he answered
.qtlnﬂck)y. “I, sir, rolling rapidly.” His host starting to

door to let in his dogs that were whinfug in the pain

he said, “Don't stop their whine and water”

young friend named Benjamin he said as they were

trying to enter a crowded 'bus, “Ben, jam in!"

The Bible gives us what is probably the earliest re-
corded pun where Nacmi, whose name ineans “'pleasant-
mness” as that of Mary means ‘bitterness,” is represented
‘a8 saying: “Call me not Naomi; call me Marah. for the
‘Almighty hath dealt bitterly with me.” An ancient pun
of Biblical antecedents {s attributed to Canning, who
sald that the elephants were last in the procession from
4he ark “because they had stayed behind to pack their

b , trunks.”

Hood is the punning poet par excellence, As in his
“then they told the sexton and the sexton tolled the

% With death doomed to grapple
Beneath thls cold siab he
Who Jled in the Chapel
Now lies dn the Abbey.

- Ohinee who

" Witit is common in tapers—that's wax,
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Ghe Merry Mac Tewins Enjoy Our First Snotwstorm. The Man jtigher Up.

And Send the Mercury "Way Up for Pa, as Artist Powers Shows.

- THE-—=—EVENING =

On Roosevelt as Bear and Trust Hunter,

BEAVTIFULSNOW)

But examples are better than precepts. Hear the tes-
;timony of Alexander Stephens: “No one can imagine
how I worked, how I delved, how I labored over books.
_Often I spent the whole night over a lawbook and went
- +t0 bed as the duwn was streaking the East.” This was
\ a youth 80 frail that his physical condition excited pity.
.18 Vines prepared to study rhetoric and English composi-
tion as Stephens studied law or Corey studled chemistry? |«
% It 18 doing with all one's energy and with unyielding
persistence what the mind finds to do taat starts the am-
bitious youth on the road to success. In literature,
‘which Vines desires to follow, it is De Maupassant serv-
{ing a seven years' apprenticeship with Flaubert, writing,
- pollshing, correcting, trying every kind of literary com-
‘ﬂa‘ltvlon.‘ It is Gray spending ten years on his “Elegy
l,l a Country Churchyard;"” Jules Verne rewriting his
;hlluli:rlpt six times; Balzac sending his proofs back to P

é ‘l SI'H President Roosevelt has gone gunning for the Trusts,” volum«
teered the cigar store men. ; R ¥
“Why not?” asked the Man Higher Up. “He went gunning fog

bears down in Mississippl two or five weeks ago or so, didn’t he?”

“But he didn't get any bears,” sald the cigar store man. . !

“And he won't get any TTrusts,” said the Man Higher Up. “The only .
bear he got a chance at was one they tied to a tree, and it was so near d j e
from fright that he wouldn't shoot it. Attorney-General Knox is the % :
who will have tot tie the Trusts to trees for the President—and the
torney-General is a small man. Y

“Not that I'd want to criticise the President and his fever for hunting
If it'gives him pleasure, what right have we got to go and kick the

“SIR T S . 77, %" s ture around? He's got a big job, and the best thing we can do is let hi
DIO'NT THROW b . % run it the way he. wants to. 1 §
SNow BALLS / ‘ s “When he went out West to hunt mountain lions in Colorado last
7 ’ § winter the whole nation held fts breath, There was fear on every hand
that some lion would get him down and make a course dinner of him,
But he'came back without a scratch and loaded down with manuseript
enough to make a nice large book. . |

“Ever hunt a Colorado mougtain lion? Ever hunt a Mississippl bear?
Well, an able-bodied member of the Broadway Squad could take all the
mountain lions in Colorado and all the bears in Mississippl and fan them
to death in three days. Pursuing this wild and ferocious game is an ex-
hilarating pastime, about on a par with chasing a cross-town car.

“If the President wanted to get into condition to shoot holes through
the Trusts he should have gone to the Adirondacks or Maine and -rigged up
for a deer hunter. There is more excitement in dodging bullets than there
is In firing them, and it would have been a better rehearsal.”

“Do the Trusts know that President Reosevelt-is hunting them?" asked
the cigar store man. ‘

“I haven't heard of any of the Trusts taking to the woods,” repl er" .
the Man Higher Up. “Maybe they heard about the bear hunt. But )
® | Trusts ave emooth and slippery propositions. Nobody knows just wm i
knew. It looked like they smelled the chase. though, when Tom Reed turned
up in Washington just before Congress convened. E B

“Reed didn't have very much to do. He just stood around the hotel
lobbies and kidded the Trust hunters. If he hadn’t been crimped by = mild
attack of appendicitis he'd have laughed the latest Roosevelt hunting eme
pedition off the boards; and he'll do it yet if he gets well In time.” = o+ |

“The President is getting to be somewhat of & kidder himself. . T d:
most laughed out loud when I read that story about his telling Secretary
Shaw that he was going to send him back to ‘de mines.' That's the way &
persons of Hibernlan birth pronounce the name of the capital of Jowa. I
5 | was a little woozy about the joke at first, but when I saw the diagram X
T=fowers recognized it right away.” ’

Ao

A

“Cabinet Ministers must have hard jobs,” remarked the cigar store mam.

Mr. Hotfoot Commuter Keeps On Being Late. *

How It Happened This Time Explained by Artist Kahles. , President. The average President takes himself so seriously that he'd ras

“If they have to stand for that sort of persifiage I should say they dll." J
replied the Man Higher Up, “but a joker in the White House is as scarce
as hair on @ Mexican dog. Abe Lincoln was a joker. But he was a different

across the street If he saw a sign advertising ‘Joe Miller's Joke Book." Add
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I THINK | CAN
JUST ABOUT MAKE
THAT TRAIN IF |

'//:
/ ———

OWN A HOME
IN DELIGHT FUL
AND PITURESQUE
WINDSOR

0 | he's wise at that, because the people fall to a solemn guy for the real thing.
No man with a sense of humor could write a President’s message.” :

X .

4 “Maybe the President 18 ‘kidding the Trusts,” suggested the cigar store

PV
&

AN, THERES ME ponT stor mg!! CAN ) A \ HOLD On A MINUTE -
( " i 1T IM I (/07
OLD FRIEND, I'M IN A HURRY!!! AAHT)RRDY,O 1 7ews you s NI/ 17 very impostan!

\

» | man. i
5,;‘ -“Maybe he is,” agreed the Man Higher Up. “When a man gets atarted |
& that way you can’t see his finish with a telescope.” ¥ |

.

Letters,Queries, Answers|
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\
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Many Questions on All Sorts of Subjects Azﬁ-
swered for Evening World Readers by Experts.

-

<; A Weird Tangle. ten years ago. I witnessed In

sorld s Island many years ago a trial of &
lng World: :
™ “;“I‘:lll‘;;@; T:f. lr’n"l:l:'chl';u that he[®on arrested for assault. About.th

T N S RO

ERCRCRC S

Lo PEY S LDT RO

VWHAT'S THAT?

" WANT TO PAY YOU THAT
HOA! BACK LP!.

»
ddle of the trial he suddenly m: all
4 knew three gentlemen, each by |mi .
. " , with the Intention’of
> the name of ‘‘Charles R. Senlor. dash for the door

g grand- | making his escape. He was follpwed
DELIGNTFUL o TION 17/ How * ) ( 7Y 5 S Zhoy oS o w“"’:":‘lf‘:m”':l:::d thelr | DY everybody in the courtroom, includef
THIS ELEGM) . "D“rt‘A Zgﬁt.‘l:m“r 3W) ARE ALL THE o %L by 7 > ::lt'zu as follows: ‘“‘Charles R. Senlor, ;‘1: reilh:s #\’;g;”; u:)eu;ro?x:dm o‘” Al
rg:ngiltgr R~ JOHNNIE'S o LT TLE HOT- . 8r.," and Char:u Ri eeergo:'.‘.:r"m R |up ana swallowea him. The searchyfo
PRICE D8¢En : )= = > y " : p | 1T l'h° ‘;ﬂnﬁt‘::’;el‘:n?l‘;‘n" <on sign him. | him was given up as fruitless. As.t
LATE AGAIN ‘" > E:L'; o'!"(..‘h;rleo R. Senlor, Jr., Sr.?" He ;%:ds.‘ze?l;s;;n‘f;;’;?eul‘ dh::‘":" &
BUT 1 6OT TH'E = y p | was juntor to his tather and dae;:::rs;g our way. Such conditions do not t
his sor of the same "“m'..";‘mw about | I the Borough of Richmond to-day. *
was “Charles R. Senior, Jr. THEOS ALWYN, Stapleton, 8.

z a
3 : Q $1' et ! Wonders If It Is an Omen. .

i For Lung Trouble. To the Editor of The Evenlng World:

R COME BACK- MUCH OBLIGED !

|
|

B

To the Editor of The Evening World: I dreamed of a death and a journey is
Kindlv state where is a hospital in one night, and two people living in
New York for lung troudle. = lhouse died in one week. Can any readerfy
L2 ‘| of dreams and omens tell me the

{s Hospital for Consumptives, " evne B
Nf;ooil(:l West Forty-first street; Seton ing of thls? J %35
Hospital for Consumptives, Spuyten “Hot-Tempered Kate” Again.
4 Duyvil. Tv the Editor of The Evening ‘World: 3
g A Story of 01a Staten Isiand. AGREE in saying that girls by

To the Editor of The Evening World: l name of Kate are usually hot t.
Everything in Staten Island has im- pered. [ am engaged to a girl wa ’

proved 60 per cent. as compared with | '.me of Kate, and if she does not &l
- ways have her own way she gets

disagreeable and ugly, CHARLES O

a
S HE LOVED HIM: ~— RROMANCE OF A woMAN's keARt, By CHAR_LE/ GARVICE.|

Result Wil Be Announced Ni ;

— To the Editor of The Evening Warld: )

Capt
wecures an interyiow with Beeale during Clyde's
abrence from home.

lady

. bell;"” his refutation of the charge that punning was
| base by the reply that it was “the base and foundation

ot wit;” his exhortation to Minerva to “let her owl go
' and come with him on a lark.” One of the most cele-
”tod of poetical puus Is Byron's mock epitaph to Pitt;

lAl)\'
|

,‘ﬁ,"xdt'ﬂcru'l punning is recalled by his Heathen

. 2 ™ &is pafls, which were taper,

! It is hardly surprising to learn that
ty-nine single-family dwelling-houses were bullt
lan last year. These were entirely the houses
: ost of house and lot together averag-
iog of moderate fortune a house on
000 & front fopt 1s out of the
eans drlves them to a

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
Lord Clyde lLeyton, a young spendthrift, mar-

ries Hessle Harewood, a muaic-hall artiste.

does 1ot Kooy his true name and rank,
loved by Lady Ethel Paulett,
separite him from Hesale,
Dorchester,

found

(Copyrighted, 1895. by George Munro's Sons.)
CHAPTER 1V.
"Twixt Life and Death.

ETHEIL, on hearing of Clyde's
liness, hurried at once to his house,
to find already dnstalled at his side
bis father and mother and his shrewd
old aunt, the Duchess of Strathmore.
returned home Agatha
Rode met her In the hall as she entered.
""Capt. Dorchester is in the drawing-
she sald in her usual
Impassive way, and with a4 momentary
glance at her mistress's pale face,

up to the drawing-room,
and the captain rose to meet her, and
the two looked at each other
for @ moment.

*l heard that you had gone around to
to Inquire after Lord
(Myde,” he Rpid in his smooth volce,
“and I ventured to wault {n the hope of
news than the reports

ac lips tightly. '
very HL" ghe sald; then ber

When

room, my lady,"

Bhe

Gratton street

hearing better
glve us.''

(Bhe et 0
§ ‘“" o

Through the ald of
who hates Clyde,

persandes Beasale that
future depends on her giving him up,
Urged by Lady Ethel, Bessle leaves home and
roes hack ou the music bhall stage. A fire oocurs
thore and a charred body, identified as hera, la
Clyde, on learning of this, falls 111

B Has the ‘‘Love-Letter Contest"
killed hem!" The duchess's estimate of Clyde's mourning he was, In truth, mourning selt well lnt&rmedantdbc;uzk);hg,"a:s:g‘ed declded? MAR¥ &
“H{ow hard hit he must have been! power of endurance n:\d resistance for his dead wife with a depth of sorrow G MO o now  Clyde”  said the Two Poker Queries.
By Jove! he must have been right down proved the correct one. In rather less which few husbands feel. countess, stiffly, 1 Worlas
fond of her!” thali & waek: he hadipulled roynd, ‘and gometimes, as he .sat brooding, it WEan't 17 1 faney 1 do.  though Pioea s streignt fluah Deat fokr
T sk h he had in- was able to get into the sitting-room. * seemed to him that it was a duty he totally different from other men, Dnlgu
he shaft struck home, as he He vegairded strength raplal h he 48 vour son, my dear. Anyway, ¥ Is there anything that beats &
) 1 she frashed round upon him, S LA LY CuOUSTY owed to her to proclaim his loss,” and one yonr best, I dare say, but it
tanded, and ® d wpo YT h have & 3 Yy it flush? VINCENT MI
remorse and appnehension giving place ut he was fearfully changed. A ter- glve h&r, now dead,;the position which hasn't answered; and now I'l aye ® AT Stiiight. Suah i heata’tiie SRR
to jealousy rible lassitude and apathy, from which she had forgone when allve, But he try. T'll take him down with m}o l.mmh Lot o ent AT
“H ‘not!” she retorted, with re- nothing appeared o have power to shrank from the sensation which he e, Ing into the room 'y o » By o
L rouse him, seemed to have settled upon nd when : en. ckels Is ving.
DRSS up And when Clyde, coming.into G sfekels Is Livi

prossed Qerceness. “It was the sudden- knew thetannouncement of his mar- a few minutes afterward. was informed

and mwle To the Editor of The Bvening World: ! : '

him llke a heavy cloud. He would sit : h miled,
. He 1 ot, he could riage would cause., He knew the dismay of her intention, he & :
:zsh‘;;y_';x:zm; fogo:;r like that. for hours with downcast, eyes, brood- and amazement which the story would HQ.YO"JO_E‘“’&"-M me poor company,” he Is Gen. Danlel . Sickles living? i
A common muslc-hall singer, with & Ing over that past happiness which had cause, and, in his mind's eye, saw the uld.m'"and Wish me back again before - HoC. W}

pretty face''— sone from him -forever, and not even paragraphs in which soclety papers | the week's out. The Term (Conntess’ Is Correets: B

. T Walter Ormonde, his dearest f{riend, “Well. I'll promise you this,’” said the { ]
UIt you regret It he sald, slowly, “it ; would revel over the detalls. 5 1’1l tell you #0, To the Editor of The Evening World: :
is Mmt;n a pity that you interfered, Per- ';:)‘,1"‘ :‘:: more than a mirthless smile hl‘: ::loula zmth.llrm;d of mdrll‘otn. .l:r:- d‘.’&“ﬂ"ﬂ.‘,ﬂl‘?5 "“Ig‘f:m{d:dm:gmi?n yga In an examination In school gu‘. fol-§
haps it would have been better to have e ation o e ove, an oou o you go; when sha lowl question was submitted: *'¥
le(:] them ul?mu to be happy in thelr Soon after his recovery he had asked | ., good. No one knew of their marriage, lease. WBO o .bg':yﬂgvh °‘}'.°'cg;l},2f \s ,:‘: feminine of earl?™ My
own way. After ail, he must have been V&:?l talast] "hin- birees g Rh: or could ever even suspect the truth. ,3.‘3'.".“" 4 i - was “lady.” This was marked
awfully fond of her." I shall not race ageln,” he maid. It could do no good, but, indeed, harm, The duchess waa not content with ask- andiithe ‘correct aniwer ‘wailive
$he started upright and began to tear 8o the horses were sold, and people, for it would drag her name—so sacred ing Wal bugwl"noi 100::20:1‘.“;.‘:: c‘})“:{g “countess.” Which s correot? i
ot Btk Blawas. when they hoard of It, shook thelr | o0 yim_through the mire of ldle gos- B:"'M ired, and the young people—the CARMENCITA,
*'No!" she sald in a low, Intense volce. heads. sip and heartless scandal. 8o he kept duchess hed carefully ‘excluded ‘‘the old Haoed-Nataredtt X Bl
“I would do it again if it were to be “Leyton's regularly knocked over by sllence. . and le,"' as she put dt—were m_u{,ry 0RE - oo UL
done. Better that he should—die,” she that {liness of his,"” they said. “It's all Then he went abroad for twelve and oy O'l:g:ll’:"::“l‘o"wsge-v“‘: 79" the Editor of The Evening Woeld: 5
shuddered] “than that he should have up with a man like him when he sells months, Al, those weary, weoary Clyde ) MUST hereby oredit the co
remained In the toils of such & crea- his horses. What the Yleuce else has a months! Go where he would, his grief at last it seemed as if the dueh- ent who said that almost
ture." man got to care for?” kept close beside him., He brought it ,P‘r’ -‘0“1"‘7 ‘:&"‘%’" ':“rda;_ by the name of Harry or
The Captain went softly down the It seemed, indedd, as if Clyde had got back to Englang with him. It seemed 4 ”.'o'n his Y face, jolly. ¥For I have a sister Tilly
broad stairs on his way out. ‘| nothing. When he was strong enough as If It would be his close companion Lt to ask Ethel ”""2 Is engaged te a gentleman nae
“That's the worst of women,"” he mut- to get about he avolded his clubs and till death carried him across the riyer s hrad slowly, as ‘noul:: Harry, and they are the two Jc
tered. ‘They're too like cats; claw you | ‘wandered about the streets and in the | 45 join his lost darling. qvis o] were gsasuing g, "',“.,.ﬁ"gm" ng to |people I ever mot. The corresp
one moment, stroke you the next. She'd parks, scarcely stopping to exchange Immediately he returned he went A I%e sald
have stopped at nothing ehort of mur- a word with the old friends he down to Northfleld, though he would - Tedpond

der to separate Clyde from the girl a to meet, and ofltepy pussing them by as
month ago, and now she's halt Inclined If e had not maticed thelr greeting, Ho .
to cry over I dnvl : swent . o~

nfinit ' 3¢ : in fn | b
Pl s, e S gy |

s




